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Author of
Camp,” Two Mecn of Eandy Bar,” el
(Copyright, 183, by Bret Harte.)

PART IL

CHAPTER V,
anoiher instant bugles were Tinge
soiigh the camp, with the hurry-
of mounted officers and the
tramping of forming men. The houst
] was almost deserted. Although
that wingle cannon shot had been ore-

oted to pro it was no  mere|
skirmixh of plekets, Brant still «id
pot belleve {n any serious sttack of

« enemy. His position, as in the pro-
15 engagement, had no stralegoetic
ance to it. They wers, 1o doubt,
making m feint agninst

concen] some advance upnn

the

distance munander, he
extended his TS ridge,
rendy to fall in ilhat direction,
while retarding the advance and mask-

OV BT of his chief. He
few onders necessary to the pro-
nmént of the honse and
to it. Shot and shell
¥y dropping In the field be-
r ridge-of blue haze shearsd
=klmieh fire. A smill con-

the

11|

He entered Tix r
French wiadow {n
the dnor leading frot
eaddenly flung open

E 4
¢ eom. through
e veranda,

tho

=
ae

swept quickly inside, closed i

3 4 her, ard leaned back hea

HER {i—panting and br hiess,
Clarinee was tled and for o mo-

ment He suddenly reallzed that

he had entirely

danegers (o
S

he turped
iring smile, ha
hat her agitation
r beyvond any physi

ar 3
ul the window by
ed and sald w
speak wi

wh

ther 4t
hore—and

reach of any poss]-

I canshon

Godl Af 1t wera only

ff and =
ptd on by me,
Wow ald not
would have

tnded! Tt has
bitt T swear 10

T hapg

. F LA WALy
wondesful «

If-porrseasion which
1 An any amerg.

increasing
ting pasition
the view aof

o

ir and =ald in :

Speak slawiy,
How

arrayed

oW hio comes Lo this

far wway by this
> T thought you
2 beenuse I

nelp my
. was C‘war’
7, but T huva not spled on
Fear "

almly
half tmidly,

' 18 A window in

ume that

near the Confederata

1 Elgnal pince

I know 4t

the

that much the
we th had 1o
room In turns. 1 wanted to
1dful thine off until—un-
i Lreml “antil®™ she
1y, wing his calm eyes
verys soul. “until 1
for that purpose 1
jetters thut wesre
Bul rofng, while T
¥ from the house, T looked
and saw that the signal was no
+ Soma one had chanmed
ok, but T was {oo late, God
, A% you sesl™
uth fkeh upon Branl, ! was
wn hend that had precipitated the
Sitack! But a larger truth came to him
now, ke & dazziing {nspiration. 1€ he
had thus precipitnted the attack bef re
as ripe. there was x chance that it
= [mperfe and there was still
But there was no trace of this
n his face a= he fixed his eves
¥ on e although his pulses
hulting In expectancy as he sajd:
“Then the spy had suspected youand
changed it™
“Oh. mo"”" she said eageriy, “for the
£y was with me, and was frightencd
to We both ran back topether—s oy
remember—she was stopped by the pa-
trol!""  She checked herselr suddenly,
Lol tos late. Her cheeks blazed, her
fiead sank—with the foolivh disclosure
*an which her eagerness hud betrayed
1
* But Brant appeared pot to notice it
de was, 10 fact, puzzling his brain to
concelve what informatisn the stupid
mulatio woinan cowld  have obtaihed
here. She must have heen, like the
trembling, eager woman vefors him, a
mere ool of others. '
'“’Igid._l_’gs vwoman live here?"
N0, 1 Sgid. *“She live 7
Meunlys, but tmd friends wh;:n“slf:-: :*:Ls
fted at you~ Genaral's headquarters.”
With dificalty Brany suppreree]
sturi. It was clear to him now., The in-
formntion hud bosn “binined at division
hesdquarters and passed through his
camp as helng nearest the Confederate
lines. But what was the Information
and what movement had he precipita-
ted? Tt was clear thiat this woman did
not know. He iookad at her keonly., A
sudden explosion shook the earth, o
drift of smoke passed {he window—a
#hell had burst in the garden,
« Bhe had been gaxing st him despiir-

hils

he sail,

-

“The Luck -of Roaring

posi- |

} know of this atl-
- |
halr

overiocks the
Thers

Yeu," she £aid dreaihl
| “You are kno e
the w“.; 3

tovd, Bt wonld bear & note to B
the generwl that noteyes Hut his must
see. It would fiot implicate Yo

vours—it would e pnly a wonl of warn-

ing."” B f
I".&nd vou,” she said.quickly, 'W‘@r} i

They would come o your

knows?

He sat down and wrote hurriedly,
*“This,” he said, handing her a slip of
paper, “is a pass. You will use it bi-
yond yvour own lines. This note,” he
cimtinued, handing her a sealed anvel-
upe, “is for the Generall No one sise
must see {t—not sven your lover—should
you meet him."

“My lover!” she gahd indignaat:y, with

a flash of her old savageryl ."“’mm. do
o i

you mean? 1 have no Jove
Brani glanced at her f
thought,”

i
hed: face.* 1
he suld quietly, **that thers
wis 2 one you cared for indyonder
lines—some one you wrote to. B would
have been an excuse—'

H=a stoppad as he

and h hands drop
“Gawdl Grod! you' thought tant toe! You!
that 1 would sax=:iice you for

r man?
“Pardon me,’
was foolish.

5uid Braat guickly; *
wh2insr your Wwer s

A4 man or & causs, y1 have shawn a
woman's devotion, Anl in 5

your fauit you are chowing more than &
woman's courages, now.'

o hia surp
mounted her pr
flash of mischief shone
“It would have been *
Lo save & man suy
Iam ready.”
“Omne moment,’” he sa
though this pass and
your safe ¢onduct, the
ment and some
ready to face it
“I am,"” she =ald proudl
Baick a4 draid of her fallen halr
moment ated. I
sald in > you as ready
19 10N

had agitin
nd even a

15e-

turning
Yat a

=ha

case" he sald, touched by

fer manner—"and God specd you."

He extended his hand and
3 I ting

and
heighlened

away with
stepped to the door,

gides-de-camp, withheld by
againel intrusion, were
with réports. The I
field officer wiis powing

One ar fwo
his
ng eawerl)
i mounted

tance!  You would not then b
taken?! el
He smiled gendy, “Parhaps—who

s you st |

subaltern to whom he was
-

emergencies, to hold a eharmed life; In-
| férting his followers with alike disbe-
lief indéath. Me oppad to right and
left of him wit rens n=surdncs in
thelr ghastly fices or & ¢ry of dife or
loonfldence In thelr last gasp. Stragsiers
f=ll in and closed 5 passing

Eglanc Wra-
Ele a & m, at a
turn of the road, resolved ltsslf into &n

onde . gui=t, deliberate clearing-awny
jof the impadiment ore the significant
waltlng of that dark, stlent horseman,

‘ Yet under this imperturbable mask
he was keenly conscious C

in that appirent
was a sharpaning of
his impressibliity; he
of doubt or alarm

In the
he firs
ormi

arder; 1

in & re slgnifi-

arddn et | G o ela sypiution

The officers stiared at ung 2irl, | hat he ¢ the dead
“Tuke Miss Faulkn th a fiag t 2 ' hodies the ominous
siome gafe point of the enemy’s line, S.i-::!__”,.m_‘. af 0 breas the awful in-

iE oA nom-combatn
will elve
He had &=
words with th
fisld ofie

own, anid

~de-camp bl e

'I".ll-.'.'!'ié

Brant N 1id  quick “Pardon
me, Gap L but there is.a strong fecl-
ing amot the men that thls & is
the rss
[ e

iy th

and 1 look to
There i n

ack th show
Hved any infor-

egariding the
who ars

head-

from div
vajuabie

chesk = he saly
Brant turned 1o the alde-de-camp. The
newsa was grave. A colomn of the one-
my had moved against the ridge; it was

I Must Speak With Yon Alone.

no longer possibie to hold 1t; and the
brigade was cut off from its communi-
chation with the division headquarters,
althoueh as yet no combined movement
was made agalnst it. DBrant's secret
fears ihat It was an Intended im-
pact against the center ware confinmed,
y Wonld his communications to the diviss
ion commander pass through the atiack-
ing column in time?

One thing puzzled him, As yet the en-
emy, ufter facing his lins had shown no
disposition, even with their overwhsim-
ing fotve, to urn to -cover him.
He could easfly have fallen back when
It was possiple to hold the ridge no
| longer withou: purspit. His flank and
‘rear were not threatened, az <hey might
have besn by a division of =0 lirge an
atiacking column, and his retreat was
sthil secure! It was this fact that seemed
10 show a fallure or Imperfection In the
enemy’s plan., It was possible that his
'precipitation. of the attack by the
'changed signal had been the cause of
it.  Doubtless some provision had been
imade to aitick him in flank and rear,
I bt in the unexpected hurry of the cn-
set it had to be abandoned. He ocould
still gave himself, as his officers knew,
but his conwictlon that he might yet
he able to support his division comman-
der by holding his position doggedly,
but coolly awaiting his opportunity, was
strong. More than that, it was hls tem-
perument and Instinct,

Huarroywing them in flank and rear,
vontesting the ground lnch by tnch, and
holding his own against the artillery
et to dislodge hlm, or the cavalry that

|um~laa_ round to ride through his open

a5

ertin of some rigidly kneeling files be-
1_\ nd, which still’ kept their form, bul
never would mov melting
vawny 6f skirmish sudden
\gaps here und ther |

bheen a stralght
in all tholr fatal significance,

it this moment, cning upon 1
barricade L
wigans,
famillar figure 1

in
our

e &

atdl G
sut anh

ago, who now seo to be command-

ing 4 group of = (i and ‘camp

followers Mountad o a wheel, with

g and a t e

e#th—theatrioal

of undoubted

Hooken! And

larence Brant, with the whole re-

ponsibililty ¢ he field on his should-
rs, even at that rate momd
found himself req g a4 vivid picta

. Haoker pers ting: the

ed Dick in “Rosalie the

s : hn o bim

ina Cal s be-

fore!

It wamnd dark-

1 watld prot the

fight of that du out,

keteping his offensive ion g0 long?

A hasty councll with aofficers

showed him that the wes = of thelr

itlor’ had' already infe themn.

reminded him that his line of te-

treal was still open—that in the irge

af the night the enemy, although still

pressing toward the division centre,

mlght yet turn and flank him—or

that their strangely wyad supports

might come up before morning. Brant's

glnss, however, remalned fixed on the

maln column still pursulng its way

along: thie ridge. It strick
denly, however, that the
t had stopped, spread ou

hitm sud- |
dy  our-
along the

erest on both sides, and was now at
right ‘angles with its prev course.
There had next mo-

ment the - along the
whole horizon and the rising cloud of
smoke revealed a Hne battle. The
divislon centre was sngaged, The op-
portunity he had longed for had come
& chance to throw him-
eir rear and cut his way
through the division—but it had come
ton lat He lookad at his shattered
ranks— . regiment remainesd.

Even as a demonstration, the attack
would fall against the enemy's super-
for numbers. Nothing wrly was!|

left to him now but o remain where
he was—within supporting distance,
and awalt the izsue of the flght be-
yond. He was putting up his glass
when the dull hoom of cannon in the
extreme svestern limits of the horizon
attracted his attention. By the stl
gleaming sky he could see a longgray
line stealing up from the valley from
the distant rear of the hendquartors
to Joln the main column. They wers
the missing supporis! Hiz heart
lenped! He held the key of the  mys-
tery now.
the enemy's plan was before him. The
supports coming later from the west

had seen only the second signal from | @

the window—when Miss Faulkner had |
replaced the wvase—and had avolded
his position. 1t was Impossible to limit |
the effect of this blunder!
girl who had thus
reached the division commander with
his message in time, he mizht be fore-
warned, and even profit by |t. Hisown
pasition would be Jess preciviods, as
the enemy already engaged in front

tion in the Tear and correct the blun-
der. The bulk of thelr column had al-
ready streamed past him. If defeated
there was always the danger that It
might be rolled back upon him—but
he conjecturd that the division come
mander would attempt to prevent tha
tupction of the supports with the main
solumn by btreaking betwesn them,
srowding them from the ridge and join-
‘ng him. As the last stragglers of the
rear guard swept by BrantU's bugles

e e . &

» acteristic turbaned Nead of the negro

The ons impéerfect detall of | 8

If the young | §
saved Mm h.'idl

wonld be unable to recover {heir posi-l )

were already recalling the skimﬂshs%.'l :

tack. He sat up and Nstened; every Dublieil - cak half-defia = - e
below. But the open.  He af)

sprang to his feet and slipped into the .
gallery in time to spe the 1all figure of

. woman giide hefore the last "moon-
lit window at §ts Ffurthest end. He
could not see her face, but the char-

race was plainly visible.

He did not care to follow her oréven
alarm the guard. If It were the Bhy
ar one of her emissaries, sha was
erless now to do any harm, and undee ‘wehm‘[éﬁh:n%i‘mi&ék
his late orders and the rigorous vigh-"FER U e Baek '".ﬁght _ “‘t‘“‘?" with
iiice of his sentingls she conld not Syih o cortain 'hni?nh'\}mrf ?v}égrqu'
Sindhs '1}_’" lings—or fndeed the hause. jion " hi Nad' selected Jim Hooker: €9
She probably Knew this as well a= he accompany’ the party as a volunteer
did; it was, therefore, no doubt only an 7 el il E

k

: This done, he returned to the g fs A y Right had

aceidental intrusion of one of the ser- rhe surgeon met him' ut m?ﬂﬁ?r 8o be 16 she said gravely. Then, [YOUr warning s unnecessary. For the
“_Hmf‘-' 51“ r_'"'_"”"r'_"] the room and Phe indlcations of concussion are Impulsively, “But I hawve not epled on . bad alrendy come up;  they
‘-‘“"'fj for a few moments by the win- passing  away,” he sald, “but she vou.' fad followed only the second sigpal
dow lpoking over the moonlit ridge. seems to he suffering from the ex-| Yet the mext moment she bit fher|and diverged to engage our division on
The sounds ot distant cannon had lang habstion following =ome great ner- lips as £ the expression had unwit-|the left, leaving me alone, And thelr

Hyrum Silver.
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The Old Reliable Machinists.

\r== [J. Miniog ud Miling Machiery ==
{ T[lining Cars, Wheels, Etc.

All Kinds of Machinery Repaired and Work Guaranteed. -

oFfFICE AND WORKS: 149 W. North Temple. ..
JOS. A. Silver, I'gr.

Telephone 456. ‘E B



